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art and enjoyment. 


trains the musical faculty bears to the serious study of vocal 
music after the vocal organs are matured. At a later period 
say about fifteen years old, I should like any child who has 
displayed a liking for graphic art, to devote much more time 
to this subject than is usually given. If a child shows 
aptitude for instrumental music, parents do not hesitate to 
allow one, two, three or more hours daily to be devoted to 
practice, but I have never heard of any school, public or 
private, in which they are allowed to give even one hour 
daily to any branch of pictorial or applied art. 

In this city of London we can find examples of all branches 
of Art, pure or applied. Why not organize visits to some 
especial treasures and afterwards provide instruction 
concerning the particular examples chosen for inspection ? 
The expedition should be made by few at a time and the 
members must be desirous of knowledge or we should lose 
the optional character of true art. Let the objects of study 
be few and examined at leisure. Far more good would thus 
be done than by an occasional rush through the Academy, 
museums, or various picture galleries. 

I will not venture on further suggestions as to the fostering 
of or training in Art study at a later period, and shall be 
satisfied if I have helped in some measure to impress upon 
parents who may have given little thought to the subject, that 
amongst the factors which secure the full enjoyment of life, 
the appreciation of and still more the exercise of Art , 
holds high rank, and that the early cultivation of the love of 
beauty should always be accompanied by encouragement 
given to effort at self-expression on the part of the child, 
however immature such expression may be, and thirdly, that 
early training should be given to the faculties upon which 
artistic expression depends. 

I conclude with sincere apologies to those who have 
considered this subject for the trite manner in which I have 
presented it to-day. 


the seasons. 

•‘Knowledge never learned of schools 
Edited by Miss Armitt. 


THE HOUSE-MARTIN. 

SAFEST is it, whether in the history of men or of birds, to deal 
with individual cases first hand, rather than to translate these 
cases into vague and risky generalities. During the summer 
of 1895 I was domiciled in a house whose eaves gave shelter 
to five broods of Martins ; and the histories of these broods 
shall be here told with all the particularity of evidence that 
one pair of human eyes could distinguish. It must be 
acknowledged that this particularity makes small headway 
into the life-history of even one Martin during its summer 
residence with us, — so dark are the ways of birds, so hard is it 
to interpret rightly their actions or surmise their motives ! 
Even the incidents of human life frequently furnish but little 
clue to the motives that lie behind. How much more difficult 
then to discern motive in feathered beings whose speech is 
inarticulate, and whose sex (in the case of the House-Martin) 
is similar. How mysterious seem even the incidents to be 
here narrated ! Mysterious and yet dramatic ! and, should 
one disclose one’s attempted solution of them, they will be 
dubbed imaginative too, no doubt ! 

But this is forestalling. I first saw House-Martins that 
year on April 22 nd, when they were also first seen by an 
excellent observer near the same locality, which was the lake 
of Esthwaite. But it will be interesting to mention that it was 
reported to . ne, on good authority, that a band of some forty 
birds were seen at Wray, passing up Lake Windermere 
(doubtless on migration), so early as the 18th. The 22nd, 
however, is a sufficiently early date for the House-Martin , 
an d it was not until the 28th that I descried three birds wheel 
at evening over the houses of Ambleside (which is a large 
centre of Martin population in summer), as if they meant to 
sta y- The advents after this were gradual. Next day only 
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few od d birds were seen again, while on the 30th a pair was 
noticed visiting an old nest under neighbouring eaves. I t 
was on the 1st of May that the Martins who presumably had 
riehts (without deed or document) in this house, turned up; 
for a pair was seen getting into a commodious mud residence 
on the front, facing east; which shall be called in this 
narrative, for greater clearness, nest No. I. They already 
had furnishing in view, for after their visit a feather was left 
sticking out. On the 2nd, excitement and strain of the 
mysterious voyage being over, maybe, they began to be very 
happy about their aifairs. While one snoodled in the nest 
(the hen, no doubt) its mate clung to the rough mud exterior, 
and gurgled a blissful discourse; then it also got in. 
Presently one of them began to set the house in order for the 
eggs soon to be, as the busy twisting tail at orifice and the 
flying feather from it showed. 

It seemed then as if, perils of migration past, mate ready, 
home secured, happiness for our House-Martins was certain, 
and that the course of domestic events would flow smooth and 
prosaic. But not at all ! Many untoward events were yet to 
happen. The first took the form of a froward House-Sparrow 
on the roof, who appeared (like the human beings inside the 
house) to have been quite unobservant of the mud structure 
under the eaves, until the arrival of the owners, when their 
delight drew his attention to it. On the 5th of May, he deter- 
mined, if force could do it, that that nest should be his. The 
concern of the Martins, sweeping round and about, showed 
what was happening. The robber was seen in the very act, 
clinging awkwardly on the nest, trying to screw himself 
within it ; but fortunately for the owners, his big shoulders 
would not by any means be made to pass the doorway. 
Again and again he tried, retiring for a rest between each 
struggling bout to the minute stone ledge from which the 
structure sprang. However, he failed each time, lhen, 
determined to do all the harm he could, he pulled out all the 
soft, snug feathers he could reach from the entrance, an 
flung them to the air ; and afterwards posted himself on the 
gutter above, chirping such a war-song of hate and obstinacy 
and defiance, as should scare the weak-beaked Martins from 
their homes. But he failed in this too, for they played t e 
excellent wily game of waiting ; and so, as he had after a 
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affairs of his own to attend to, they were able to return when 
the enemy’s vigilance slackened ; and from the 10th onward 
th ey were re-established, and in full domestic comfort. 
Matters had even proceeded so far, that on the 16th the hen 
remained in the nest through the day, and was fed there by 
her mate. It was on the evening of this day that a thing 
dreadful and deeply mysterious, happened. Whether there 
are Don Juans amongst Martins, who shall say r The enemy 
in this case was one of their own tribe. At twilight the 
dartings of several birds up to the nest, and the strange cries 
drew attention to the extraordinary state of affairs. One 
Martin clung with desperate grasp to the nest’s exterior, with 
tail feathers spread and pressed against it for leverage, the 
while it fought and tugged at another Martin inside the nest. 
Nay, there were two birds, not one, inside! and the inside 
position was naturally the stronger one. The outside bird 
had finally to let go, but it flew distractedly close round, 
reiterating a sharp, high note, like teet-teet-teet-teet, only to 
return again to charge the nest. Night began to gather. 
The bird’s distraction was pitiful to see. It swung round 
finally, after being beaten off a few successive times, as if it 
had not where to lay its head, and (after looking into the 
disused premises of another old nest on the same front) it 
disappeared into the darkness, leaving the couple cosily in 
the nest. The dismay, blinding confusion, and baffled rage 
of that bird convinced me it was the rightful owner. Had 
some treacherous fellow crept in, to wife and home, and 
fought him out in the cold r In such a case, the sensations 
of the hen are a matter for the imagination ! \\ hatever was 

the explanation, a tragedy of some sort happened. 

By the day but one after, affairs looked normal. I he hen 
sat in the nest for a short period, and was there fed by 
another bird, — whether the original mate or not, cannot be 
told. A third bird was seen sometimes to follow and watch. 
Which of the combatants, who again shall say r By next day, 
however, the 19th, another pair of birds took possession o 
the hitherto disused nest close by, here to be called o. • 
Bossibly the bird de trop had solaced itself with a new oun 
mate amongst the disengaged birds of the Martin commum y, 
then winging round in large numbers ; and had wit out oss 
of time started housekeeping afresh. It would seem from 
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this conjecture that not individual affection alone leads to 
matrimony among - Martins ; also that they do not invariably 
build their own nest. Matters now went forward briskly and 
calmly in the two nests. By the 26th both hens were staying 
at home, while the mates came back at twilight, after a 
distant forage, along with their fellows and many screaming 
Swifts, with a rush and a twitter together ; and happiness 
about this time was so strong (in spite of Sparrow’s continued 
harassments : but what can Sparrow, after all, do in a wing- 
chase of a Martin r) that the Cock Martin could be heard 
warbling as he sped through the air alone. 

Now, quite at the end of the month of May it was, that the 
building impulse first showed itself in the Martin community 
settled round Ambleside. Birds were seen with chattering 
spouses to hang under eaves, where yet no nests were. They 
were prospecting for sites. But why this long delay, a full 
month after arrival r Possibly because, while the old couples 
use their old nests, the nestlings of the previous year are 
slow to mate, and consequently to build. Or possibly on 
account of weather, for as the little bird-architects need 
mud to build with, they are obliged to wait for a supply 
of it. The late spring of 1895 was fine ; becks ran low, and 
roads — whence the Martins pick their mortar — were dry and 
dusty. It was the very end of May before there was a break 
in the weather, with thunder and welcome showers. Directly 
after could bevies of Martins be seen on the wet roads, 
collecting mud — a business which the steam-roller has, alas ! 
made a very short and difficult one for them ; for it has 
banished all those nice little slow-drying puddles that did 
not vanish under a good week of sunshine ! (Query : wou ^ d 
a few dry springs and a complete system of steam-rolled 
roads quite banish the House-Martin from our midst r) On 
the first June days nests were begun on chosen sites. Still, 
it was not till June 9th that a pair of birds decided to start a 
new nest on the back of this house, in an angle facing north 
Already there was an old nest there (No. III.) that had been 
explored early, but never used. This was explored again by 
these new settlers ; but they would have none of it, preferring", 
with some nice broken weather on hand, the task of buildup 
for themselves, they explored joyously the minute sf® ^ 
ledge under the eave, at various points between the woof 
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brackets of the roof. Decision takes time, and besides, the 
rain would not hold, so it was the 14th (when the young of 
No. I. were alread y itched and both parents feeding and 
keeping the nest clean) before the new couple got to work in 
earnest. After a long day’s toil, they were seen hanging to 
the ledge with tail down, as if asleep, while two layers of 
m ud, on adjacent ledge (topmost layer still wet), attested 
their progress, lhis inaction, however, was but rest; and 
soon they were on the wing again. 

The building furore now spread. On the 15th of June 
two more pairs were attracted by this short northern 
angle of the house, where the new nest was progressing. 
What a sweeping of wings, and poising, and settling 
and twittering on the tiny stone ledge, now went on ! 
The place was alive with birds all day, and by evening 
(the first couple having decided mysteriously to start afresh), 
four inter-bracket spaces were freshly daubed with mud. 
Next day, however, some discouragement occurred, and one 
pair appeared to think the old nest of last year, No. III., 
after all should be made to do ; so two pairs only added 
a rim of dark unbaked mud to their foundations. The 
weather now became most awkwardly fine ; w r ater carts 
began to ply on the roads, and needy Martins were seen 
to take advantage of this poor human substitute for rain 
where they could. By its assistance our two pairs keep 
manfully up to business ; and by the evening of the 17th one 
bird of each pair remained proudly in its structure (feet of 
one even hidden by the growing saucer of rubble !) while the 
attendant mates circled in air. Some rain came happily to 
aid them next day; and on the 19th a bit of hay for lining 
was carried by one builder. However, on the 20th fine 
weather again prevailed ; one pair gave up entirely, and the 
foremost pair only worked from 10 to 1 1 a.m., hieing them to 
the neighbouring road after the water-cart at that hour, 
where I watched them drop with many other birds in like 
PKght to pick what little moistened dust they might. This 
noble perseverance was rewarded. Marriage was even 
justifiable by the 21st, and one bird lay in wait for its 
Partner’s return on the ledge to shoot down upon it in 
c °nquest ; next day’s copious rain made finishing easy , and 
ev ents were now in full train in nest No. IV. 
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Before this time the young of No. I nest were g roWn ~ 
large as to peep out; and by e 24th they seemed bi e 
enough to fly. But very loth they were to launch themself 
2 ,h! world they watched with complaisance from their loft* 
cradle; and I suspected the old bird sometimes of getting'! 
and trying to shove them out. On the 30th the two bi gRer 
ones did fly, while a weaklier one or two remained i n the 
nest to be fed. And now was evident the fact that the fi rst 
difficulty to young Martins lies not in power of flight, but i n 
re-settling after flight. On their first return to the nest they 
followed the old birds round and back, and then making f a l se 
shoots at it, dabbed themselves on the masonry below, and 
opened mouth wide for food, However, the art of alighting 
was slowly theirs ; they slept and rested in the nest still, and 
returned to it for thunder, but were fed largely on the wing. 
By the 3rd of July all were on the wing, and already, on the 
3rd, the old birds appeared to have set their thoughts on 
re-nesting. There was fuss, and one bird was seen trying 
to tug another bird out of the nest, as if the old ones wanted 
now to get the young ones off their hands. Then, the idea 
seemed (with favourable rainy weatherj to occur, should they 
build a nice, new residence, and leave the old one to the 
youngsters ? And one bird settled again and again on the 
ledge adjoining the nest, and deftly, and in most workmanlike 
manner, set thereon a layer of mud — which it brought up 
from the wet road in front — using its beak like a brush. But 
this was not proceeded with. On the 9th an adult bird was 
visited by another in the nest in pairing fashion ; and 
determined resistance was made to the entry of a third 
(presumably a young one), and matters proceeded. The 
nestlings of No. II. nest were also by the 10th of July rea y 
for flight. About six o’clock in the evening five or six bir s 
were wheeling and twittering close about. One aligW e 
nimbly (the old, no doubt) on the ledge by the side 0 * ^ 
nest (not in it, as the parent of No. I. nest did), and twitter 
in a song-like fashion, as if to entice the young bird fol oW ’ 
to do the same. This it did, and was fed there : over ^ 
over again this happened. But the fortune of this nes > ^ 

was to be clouded by tragedy. That there was a *P 
ifficultv about the entrance to it was not apparen^ ^ 
But on the 18th a strange and gruesome sig 


below. 
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to be seen, viz., a Martin hanging from the nest, stark dead 
suspended by one wing-tip from the edge. It was probably 
accident through entanglement, not murder. Naturally round 
that nest was not seen again a living bird ; the corpse hung 
from it like a swinging criminal on gibbet, for the rest of the 
season. Whether the old birds re-nested elsewhere, I do 
not know. 

In early August days, when many first nestlings were 
abroad, the Martin population of the valley seemed teeming. 
During the day they would scatter and absent themselves to 
distant places — all except those that were yet sedulously feed- 
ing their young, like our back nesters; but in the evening they 
would all return, along with the screaming Swifts, and swing 
in crossing curves about mid-valley spaces, in a complicated 
action beautiful to see. But before the first week of August 
was out there was a diminution of numbers in the evening 
return. Were they beginning to roost out of nests in 
concourse t 

Feeding meanwhile progressed in our three house-nests. 
From No. III. (the old back nest) the fledglings seemed 
to fly in two instalments, but all were launched by the 
1 2th of August. On the 15th — in early morning — the 
progeny of the valiant architects of the new No. IV. were 
at large. In the evening they returned — there are then but 
two of them — led, as customary, by the parent, who shot up 
to the nest and entered. This action they tried to imitate, 
but in vain. Again and again they failed, missing aim, 
dabbing themselves on the stone below, where there was 
no hold, and so falling again. They became discouraged 
and wearied with their efforts, and cried teep distressfully. 
Perhaps they were weakly young, or the nest was difficult , 
at any rate they were finally led off, and no more seen. 
Their roosting-place was unknown ; but a good many 
Martins of first broods must at this time have been some- 
where or other lodging out. The record of our broo s 
finishes on the 25th of August, when the second roo o 
No. I. had left their nest ; but they returned to it at mg 1 ; 
and, indeed, it was used for roosting purposes or some ime 
longer. I last saw a night return made to it on 


22nd of September, at about 6.5 p.m- 

But before this date the Martin population 


of Ambleside 
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had sensibly diminished : band after band had a] 

formed and left on the great autumnal migration, 
evening of the hot 9th of September in particular," Sw n the 
and Martins collected about a tree, and swarmed upon 
bees, hovering and settling in strings on the boughs 1 t h & 
dropping off with a chorus of cries, to scatter and rise ^ 
collect again. It is in the next night after such a gather^ 
as this, probably, that the band makes its start j ^ 
another smaller swarm on the 19th, and after that th' SaW 
were changed. Instead of the upper air-spaces at ev • 
being filled with sweeping birds and pebbly prattle of sound 
it was necessary to look out for and to note the birds On 
the 25th of September none were seen, and only eight all 
the next glorious day. Then appearances were few and far 
between, and on the 10th of October I had my last sight 
of the tribe, in two or three distant birds. The summer 
was ended, and our five broods of House-Martins were 


flown — whither r 


Mary L. A r mitt. 


NATURE NOTES. 

Wandering along the golf links in October days one 
cannot but observe the many kinds of various tinted 
Fungi. There are at least two that grow in the circular 
communities known as fairy rings. One of them is fawn 
coloured, growing at first as a round ball, an inch or two 
across, then flattening itself out, and, with waving, un- 
dulating edges, attaining as much as five inches in diameter. 
The balls and discs are in little groups of four or five, 
growing close together, often interfering with each other s 
shape; the ring is made of scattered groups, a yard or 
two apart, and is itself of vast dimensions, many, many 
yards across. Another ring-maker is of darker colour, and 
always maintains its ball-like form ; the rings are mUC 
smaller, only two or three yards across, and the enclose 
vegetation is darker hued than that beyond. There are 
scarlet and yellow shining domes that remind one of rl P^ 
tomatoes ; there are pure white delicate discs of a 
opaque transparency, scarce more than an inch across 
is one that is no larger that is perfectly black and shin 
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and it is double stemmed. All these are vill-bearpr, w 
th e gills of the black one are white or fawn-coloured, fhere 
is a large st.ff scaly, whtttsh one, that may be the edible 
mushroom, from its appearance, with the broken frill left on 
its stem as the ball expands to a dome. Lastly there is a 
yellow and finger-shaped Fungus which seems to be growing 
on the roots of grass and belongs not at all to the mushroom 
group of 1 ungi. There are many belated flowers on the 
links, toe k Geranium sanguinmm is most conspicuous; the 
cross-leafed heather, Erica tetralix , is bright still in patches 
Gentiana campestris is often hidden by its closed habit in 
the absence of sunshine. Anthyllis vulncraria has still a 
head of perfect flowers, as well as the Sea-pink. Ladies’ 
bedstraw, Galium verum, is not unfrequent, also the 
Hemlock Storksbill. Wild Thyme bears here and there an 
occasional flower, and Harebells are not quite over. There 
is plenty of autumn Gorse, Ragwort, Sowthistle, Marsh 
Thistle, the scentless Pyrethrum, and a plant that is dead 
and beautiful even in death — the stars of shining florets and 
stiff grey foliage of the Carline Thistle. The shrubs of Sea 
Buckthorn, thin-leafed and grey-twigged on the seaward 
side, yet greenly leafy on the other, bear no fruit. There is 
much Burnet Rose present everywhere, but why is there not 
one of its hips to be seen r In the hedgerows Red Campion, 
Lychnis diurna , climbs high and flowers still brightly. The 
late-flowering Polygonum Rail is in flower and fruit together, 
its large strong capsules much exceeding the enclosing 
sepals. 


